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Vienna
Sausage

Favorite Dish Everywhere

Prepared from dainty bits of
choice, selected meat, skillfully
seasoned and cooked by Libby's
own expert chefs these sausages
have that delicacy of flavor, yet
spicy zest that makes them favor-

ites everywhere.

an agitated finger to too butler ntt
Joined her. . . 1

"Edwards," she whispered, "did you
hear what he said? Is it true?"

"I don't know, ma'am." ? ;t

"Did Mr. Warren have a brother?"
"I didn't know that he had, ma'am."
"Do you do you think it likely that

he would, have a brother like Ilka
that?" ,

"I don't know, ma'am." .V--

"Was Miss Caroline expecting him?"
"I don't know, ma'am. She"
"Oh, you don't know anythingl

You're impossible. Go away!"
"Yes, ma'am," said Edwards thank-fully- ,

and went ;

Mrs. Corcoran Dunn stood for some
minutes by the window, thinking, oi
trying to think, a way to the truth of
this astounding development Finally
she creaklngly crossed the room and
spoke. " v

"Mr. Warren," she said, "I feel
guilty in keeping you out there. Won't
you come in to the library?"

"Why, thank yoa, ma'am, Pm an
riglt Don't trouble about me. Go
rigtfc on with your readln' or sewin
or knlttin' or whatever you was doin'
and"

"So you are the late Mr. Warren's
brother?" asked the lady, making her
first lead in the game.

"Yes, ma'am. His older brother.
Blje was ten years younger'n I am,
Mrs. er"

"Dunn. I am an old friend of the
family." ,

"That's good. I'm glad to hear
they've got friends. When you're In

Order Libby's Vienna Sausage
today. You, too, will find it a
savory, satisfying dish and so
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easy to prepare!

He win bare Ms Joke. Malcolm, apolo-
gize!"

'

The command was sharp, and her
son obeyed it

'Caroline is tired out I'm sure," said
Mrs. Dunn. "A little fresh air will do
her good. I was going to suggest that
Malcolm and she and Stephen go for a
short ride. Our car is at the door, it's
not at all a bad afternoon and the out-

ing will be Just what you need."
"Thank you, Mrs. Dunn," said Caro-

line gratefully. "I should like to. In-

deed, I should. But we bave been ex-

pecting a business call from Mr. Graves,
father's lawyer, and'' -

"Oh, come on, sis !" interrupted Ste-

phen. Tm dying to get out of this
jail. Let old Graves wait if he comes.
We won't be long, and, besides, It's not
.certain that he is coming today. Come
On I"

"Tm afraid I ought not Steve. . Mr.
Graves may come and and it seems
too bad to trouble our friends"

"It's not trouble, it's pleasure," urged
Mrs. Dunn. "Malcolm will be delight-
ed. It was his idea

When Caroline and h?r brother had
gone for their wraps Mrs. Dunn laid a
hand on her son's arm.

"Now mind," she whispered, "see if
you can find out anything during the
ride. Something more explicit about
the size bf their estate and who the
guardian is to be. There are all sorts
of stories, you know, and we must learn
the truth yery soon. Don't appear cu-

rious, but merely friendly. Yon un-

derstand?"
"Sure, mater," was the careless reply.

"I'll pump." ...

The two departed, leaving their lady
visitor ensconced in the comfortable
chair. She remained in it for perhaps
five minutes. Then she rose and saun-
tered about the room.

Her reverie was interrupted by
voices in the passage. She listened,
but could bear nothing understandable.
Evidently the butler was having an
argument with some one. It could
not be Graves. ?

Edwards reappeared, looking " trou-
bled. '

"It's a a gentleman to see Miss Car-

oline," he said. "He won't give his

CAP'N WARREN'S ARRIVAL IN NEW YORK CAUSES SOME

CONSTERNATION

Atwood Graves, New York lawyer, goes to South Densboro, Cape
Cod, to see Captain Elisha Warren. Caught In a terrific storm while
on the way, he meets Cap'n Warren by accident and goes with the lat-

ter to his home. The lawyer Informs Cap'n Warren that his brother,
whom he had not seen for eighteen years, has died and named him aa
guardian of his two children, Caroline aged twenty, and Stephen, aged
nineteen. The captain tells Graves he will go to New York and look
over the situation before deciding whether he will accept the trust
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An Alleviation.
Proud Parent "My daughter plays

entirely by ear." Unwilling Guest
"That's alright I'm deaf."

Gold Dust?
"He says he is the dust at my feet"
"How does the dust assay?" asked

the other girl.

ill h m

name, ma'am, but says she's expecting
him." .

"Oh, dear," sighed the girl; "I do
hope Mr. Graves will be well enough
to call today. He expected to. Except
for the telephone message telling us
that that man at Denboro"

"Our dear Uncle Elisha," put in
Stephen, with sarcasm. "Uncle 'LIsh !'

Heavens, That a name!"
"Hush! He can't help bis name.

And father's was worse yet Abijah.
Think of it!"

"I don't want to think of it Neither
did the governor. That's why he drop-
ped it, I suppose. Just what did Graves
say? Give me his exact words."

"His partner, Mr. Kuhn, telephoned
that everything was satisfactory. This
Captain Warren a ship captain, I sup-
pose he is would in all probability re-

fuse to accept the guardianship and
the rest of it"

"Refuse? I should think so. I'm

Jt as certain father was Insane when
he made that will as I am that I'm
alive. If he wasn't, do you suppose
he would have put us and the estate
in the care of a down east jay? It's
Inconceivable! It's ridiculous! Think
of it! Suppose this uncle of ours had
accepted. Suppose he had come to
town here and any of our friends had
met him. 'This is our guardian, Cap-
tain. Warren of Punkin Centre.'

CHAPTER 111.

The New York Warrens.
a box of a place, though, Isn'tTS declared Mr. Stephen Warren,

contemptuously glancing about the
library of the apartment. "A box, by
George ! I think it's a blooming shame
that we have to put up with it, sis."

Mr. Warren sprawled in the most
comfortable chair in the room, was
looking out through the window, across
the wind swept width of Central Park
West, over the knolls and valleys of the
park itself, now bare of foliage and
sprinkled with patches of snow.

His sister, Caroline, sat opposite to
him, alBO looking out at the December
landscape. She, too, was discontented
and unhappy, though she tried not to
show it

"I maintain that we don't have to
live like this," Steve went on. "We
aren't paupers, even though father
wasn't so well fixed as every one

thought. With management and care
we could have stayed in the old house,
I believe, and kept up appearances, at
least What's the use of advertising
that we're broke?"

"But Steve, you know Mr. Graves
aid"
"Oh, yes, I know! You swallowed

every word Graves said, Caro, as if he

"What sort of a person is he, Ed Only About Half
the Steer is Beef

wards?" - 1
The butler's face twitched for an in

stant with a troubled smile; then it re
sumed its customary respectful calm,

"I hardly know, ma'am. '. He's an
oldish man. He I think he's from the
country."

From behind him came ' a quiet
chuckle. - ' '. ')

"You're right, commodore," said a
man's voice; "I'm from the country,
You guessed it" ' f

Edwards Jumped, startled out of his
respectable wits. Mrs. Dunn rose in
dignity from her chair. ., , ..

"I beg your pardon, ma'am," said
Pleased to meet ye,' says Uncle Lish.was the whole book of Proverbs. By the intruder, appearing

'How's taters?' Horrors! Say, Caro,George, I don't; I'm from Missouri." way. "You mustn't think I'm forcln
ycu haven't told any one, Malcolm or my way where I ain't wanted. ButMr. Warren, being in the sophomore

class at Yale, was of the age when one it seemed to take so long to make the
admiral here understand that I was
goin' to wait until Caroline came back
that I thought I'd save time and
breath by provin' it to him. I didn't
know there was any company. Ex

Live Weight 1200 pound

. 100
cuse me, ma am. I won t bother you.
I'll just come to anchor out here in
the entry. Don't mind me."

"Why," Mrs. Dunn exclaimed In an
alarmed whisper "why, I never heard
of such brazen impertinence in my life.
He must be Insane. He is a lunatic,
Isn't he, Edwards?" ' ;

The butler shook his head. "I I
don't know, ma'am," he stammered. . J5

la constitutionally "from Missouri."
Probably King Solomon at sixty had
doubts concerning the scope and depth
of bis wisdom; at eighteen, he would
bave admitted its all embracing infalli-

bility without a blush.
"I tell you," continued Stephen,

"there's no sense in it, sis. You and I
lenow plenty of people whose incomes
are no larger than ours. Do they 'econ-

omize,' as Graves is continually preach-
ing? They do not, publicly at least"

"Yes, but every one knows they are
bluffing, as you call it."

"What of it? They don't really know ;

they only suspect. And I met Jim
Blalsdell yesterday, and he shook my
band after I had held it in front cf
hia eyes where he couldn't help seeing
It and had the nerve to tell me he
hoped things weren't as bad with us
as he had heard."

"I never liked the Blalsdells," de-

clared Caroline indignantly. "Mrs.
Corcoran Dunn told me that every one
was talking about them and wonder-

ing how long they could keep it up.
And the newspapers have been print-
ing all sorts of things and hinting that

"What do you mean by this?" demand,
d the lady. "Who are you?"

sickness or trouble or gorrer, friend-
ship counts for conslder'ble. How are
the young folks Carqline and Stephen

pretty smart, hey?"
"Smart? Why, they are intelligent,

naturally. I"
"No, no. I mean are they pretty

well?" .

"Very well, indeed, considering the
shock of their recent bereavement."

"Yes, yes. Of course. And they've
moved, too. Movin's an awful job.
They say three movin's are as bad as
a fire, but I cal'late I'd rather burn
up a set of carpets than pull 'em up,
'specially if they was Insured. Taln't
half so much strain on your religion.
I remember the last time we took up
our carpets at home, Abbie she's my
second cousin, keepin' house for me
6aid If gettin' down on my knees hat
that effect on me she'd never ask ma
to go to prayer meenn' again. Ho,
ho!"

He chuckled. Mrs. Dunn elevated
her nose and looked out of the win-

dow. Then she led another small
trump.

"You say that Miss Caroline and hex
brother expect you," she said. "You

surprise me. Are you sure?"
"Oh, yes, ma'am; I'm sure. When

Mr. Graves came down to see me, last
week 'twas, I told him to say I'd be
up pretty soon to look the ground over.
This is a pretty fine place the young
folks bave got here," he added, gazing
admiringly at the paintings and book

"I believe he is." Mrs. Dunn's pres
ence of mind was returning and with
it her courage. Her florid cheeks
flamed a more vivid red, and her eyes
snapped. "But, whether he is or not,
he shan't bulldoze me." ' f

She strode majestically to the door.
The visitor was seated in the halL
calmly reading a newspaper. Hat and
suit case were on the floor beside him.

"What do you mean by this?" de-

manded the lady. "Who are yout If
you have any business here state It at

his mother or any one, have you?"
"Of course not Steve. You know I

wouldn't"
"Well, don't They needn't know it

now or at any other time. Graves will
probaby get himself appointed, and
he's respectable if he is an old fogy.
We'll worry along till I'm twenty-one- ,

and then well, then IU handle our
business myself."

He was on his way to the telephone
when the doorbell buzzed.

"Gad, there's Graves now!" he ex-

claimed. "Now I suppose I'll have to
stay. We'll hear about dear Uncle
Lish, won't we? Oh, Joy!"

But the staid butler when he en-

tered the library did not announce the
lawyer's name.

"Mrs. Corcoran Dunn and Mr. Mal-

colm," he said. "Will you see them,
Miss Caroline?"

The young lady's face lit up.
"Certainly, Edwards," she said.

"Show them oh, Mrs. Dunn, I'm so
glad to see you! It was ever so good
of you to come. And Malcolm."

"My dear child," she cried, - "how
could I stay away? We have spoken
of you and Stephen so often this morn-
ing. We know how lonely you must
be, and Malcolm and I decided we
must run in on you after lunch. Didn't
we. Malcolm?"

Malcolm Corooran Dunn, her son,
was a blond young man with a rather
indolent manner.

"Sure, mater!" he said calmly.
"How d'ye do, Caroline? 'Lo, Steve!"

The quartet shook hands. Mrs.
Dunn sank creaklngly into a chair and
gazed about the room.

"My dear," said Mrs. Dunn, address-
ing Caroline, "how are you getting on?
IIow are your nerves? Is all the
dreadful 'settling' over?"

"Very nearly, thank goodness!"
"That's a mercy. I should certainly

have been here yesterday to help you
in superintending and arranging and

once," ;

The man glanced at her over his
spectacles, rose and stood looking down
at her. His expression was pleasant,
and he was remarkably cool.

cases.
"Yes," assented the lady condescend

ingly. "For an apartment it is really
quite Uvable."

Dressed Weight 672 pounds of Beef

S6

When Swift & Company buys
a steer weighing 1200 pounds,
only about 672 pounds goes to
market' as beef; the other 528
pounds consists of hide, fats,
other by-produ- cts, and waste.

When the packer pays 15 cents a
pound for a steer, he sells the meat to
the retailer for about 24 cents. But
the packer gets only about 6 cents a
pound for the other 528 pounds.

This means that the packer gets
about 16 cents a pound for all the
products from a steer for which he
pays 15 cents.,

The difference of 1 cent per pound
covers the cost of dressing, preparation
of by-produ- freight on beef to all
parts of the United States, operation of
distributing houses, and leaves a net
profit of only about 4 of a cent per
pound on all dressed beef sold.

Large volume ofbusiness and utiliza-
tion of parts that were formerly wasted,
make this achievement possible.

"Mr. Graves came to see you at yom
home, did he?"

"Yea, ma'am; at South Denboro.
And be certainly did have a rough

"Yes, ma'am," be said gravely. Til
be glad to tell yon who I am If you'd
like to have me. I haven't made any
mistake, have I? I understood your
steward the feller with the brass but-ton- s

to say that Abijah Warren's"
children lived here. That's so, ain't it?
If not, then I am mistaken."

Mrs. Dunn regarded him with indig-
nation. "Yon are," she said coldly.
"The family of the late Mr. Rodgers
Warren lives here. I presume the
slight resemblance in names misled
you. Edwards, show the gentleman

' '" "out"
"Just one moment more, ma'am. It

was Rodgers Warren's children I was
lookln' for. A. Itodgers Warren be
called himself, didn't be? Yes. Well,
the A stood for Abijah; that was bis

passage. Ho, ho! Probably you beard
about it bein' so friendly with the
family."

"Ahem! Doubtless he would hare
mentioned it but he has been ill I
hope Mr. Graves' errand was success
ful."

"Well, sort of so so."
"Yes. He came to see you In con

nection with your brother's estate-so- me

legacy perhaps?"
She did not look at the captain when

6 ra

so on, but I was suffering from one of
my 'hearts,' and you know what they
are."

Her son turned from the window.
"I say, mother," he declared wearily,

"I do wlKh you wouldn't speak of your
vital organs In the plural. Any one
would imagine you were a sort of
freak, like the two headed boy at the
circus. It's positively distressing."

Stephen laughed. He admired young
Dunn immensely. Mrs. Dunn sighed.

"Don't Malcolm, dear," she pleaded.

she asked this question. Therefore
she did not notice the glance which t
gave ber.

"Um-h- Somethln' of that kind,
Mrs. Dunn. I can't help thinkin," he
went on, "how nice it is that Carolina
and Steve have such a good friend as
you to help 'em. Your husband and
Blje was chums, I s'pose?"

Christian name. And be left two chil-

dren, Caroline and Stephen? Good! I
thought for a JifTy I'd blundered in
where I bad no business, but it's all
right you see, ma'am, I'm their un-

cle from South Denboro, Mass. My
name is Ellsha Warren."

Mrs. Dunn ga.5pl. Edwards, peer-
ing over ber shoulder, breathed heav-
ily.

"Yon are their under repeated the
lady.

"Yes, ma'am. I'm EJJo's brother.
Oh, don't worry; ifs all right And
don't fret yourself about me either.
I'll set rlgbt down out hero and read
my paper and wait till Caroline or
Stephen get home. They're Mpectin'
me, Mr. Graves, the lawyer, told 'em
I was comln'."

lie calmly seated himself and ad
Jtmted bla pecta"l. Mrs. Dunn step,
jwd back ijts th library tn6 walked
u tbs window, ftft bfckwe'J wit?
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"No, not exactly. The friendship
was on my side of the family.-

-

'What's the use of advertising that w
arc brok?"

young Mr. Blaladell's. appointment ai
director after bis father wrecked the
tank was a scandal. At least we
Jbtaven't that to bear tip under. Fa-

ther was honest if be wasn't rich,"
"What makes me feel the worst

about all this is that Stock Exchange
seat of father's. If I were only of age,
mo that I could go down there on the
floor, I tell you It wouldn't be long be-

fore you and I were back where we
belong, sis. But, no ; I'm a kid, so

' Graves thinks, a charge of a guardian
a guardian, Ly gad!"
He snorted iu manly Indignation,

Caroline, ber pretty face troubled, rose

juJ walked slowly across the room.

"Yon sound so unfeeling. One not ac-

quainted with your real klndnesss of
heart-"-

"Oh, drop it" interrupted Malcolm,
"Let's oniit the heart Interest This
isn't a clinic. I tay, EUsve, how do yoo
like the new flat? It Is a flat, ten't it?"

Stephen turned red. Ills sinter col-
ored and bit ber lip. Mrs. Dunn banfu.
ed to the rescue. ,

"Horrors!" site exclaimed. "Mal-
colm, jtm really are InstuftVntble, JTatJ

Mi

Swift & Company,!! S.A.
Cap'n Warren gets cold re-

ception from his young wards,
but In spite of this he announces
that he will stay with them tor
a few days. 1!

Caroline, dear, you mustn't m'uvl bin '
(TO 1312 CONTINUED.)


